risk of his own life, and at the cost of the aeroplane. I tumbled
out somehow, and somebody gave me a cigarette that tasted
like brown paper. Somebody else cut my leather coat off me.
Twenty years later to a day I opened an old tin trunk in Vienna,
found that coat with the bullet hole and the dried blood, had it
patched and used it for driving about, and very useful it was,
being lined with fleece, and in the depth of a Vienna winter an
ordinary English overcoat leaves you cold. One morning when
Brenda Mary was cold, going skating, I wrapped her in it, and
she was beautifully warm.

Then I was bumped along in an ambulance, I lay on a
stretcher in some clearing station, where a man shouted re-
peatedly, 'Oh my God, Oh my God!5 and people with bullets
in the guts and in the head and no arms and no legs were carried
in and out without pause, and a cheery nurse, a grand girl,
brought me a glass of milk and said breezily, 'Don't look so
sorry for yourself5. If there were any justice in this world, I
thought, she would be shot in the behind immediately. Then
a train, where the major suddenly materialized and said 'Good-
bye* to me; a long, long journey, and a big hospital with a fat
surgeon, of whom I asked, 'Is it bad?5 and he said, 'Well, it5s not
very nice5.

They cut me open, beginning where the bullet went in and
going on, apparently, until hope failed, so that I must have
looked like a large rumpsteak. Later, X-rays showed the bullet
in my back, the tip just not touching the junction of the lowest
rib and the spine. I woke up as they were pulling the packing
but of the wound and shrieked like a banshee. I lay in bed,
unable either to lie still or to move, and read the Pickwick
Papers in fitful glimpses. What a book! I seemed to see the pages
^through dark smoked glasses. I was at Rouen, and out of the
mist around me my father suddenly materialized, thoughtfully
sent over by the War Office to see me before I expired.

A hospital ship, and an elderly uniformed medico at South-
ampton who, without knowing what ailed me, looked at me
rwcorously ^and told his superior that I was fit to travel,
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